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anything in my journal. The force I have is great, but is so crippled from the want of proper people either to command the different regiments or direct the departments, that the number of troops rather tends to cause embarrassment. It has never ceased to rain since the army left us. The troops, partly on that account, partly from want of proper accommodation, but chiefly from the want of regimental care and economy, have become so sickly, that the three regiments on the Morne can only furnish between 600 and 700 men for duty. I was so worn and vexed from seeing no prospect of my situation being better, that I wrote some time ago a private letter to the Commander-in-chief giving him my opinion fully respecting my situation and the character of those under me, showing the necessity of a change in the departments; that in particular the person immediately junior to me, instead of being an assistance, was a man so completely absurd and wrong-headed that I dreaded leaving the fort, though my presence in the country was necessary. The reports of the devastation done by the negroes in the woods on the side of Souffriere and Vieux Fort increased daily; the inhabitants were demanding troops; I had no confidence in the officer who commanded in those parts; I thought he increased rather than diminished the apprehensions of the inhabitants. I was displeased with the proprietors for leaving their habitations and assembling in the towns on the coast, because I was convinced that those in arms in the woods were few, and that the proprietors by remaining upon their estates and treating their negroes kindly would more effectually prevent their joining those in arms, than I should by dispersing the troops through the country. I also suspected that the proprietors wished for troops in order to overawe and tyrannise over the negroes, a system I was determined by no means to countenance. The reports of the number of brigands and their acts of violence came from all quarters. The village of Mioud was burnt.
I determined to visit these quarters before I came to